IT was nearly half past one when I arrived back at the
Reserve.

As 1 walked down the drive, I noticed that there was
a light in the office. My heart sank. According to Beghin,
the St Gatien police had explained the situation to
Koche, and prepared him for my return; but the prospect
of discussing the affair with anyone was one I could not
face. I tried to slip past the office door to the stairs, and
had my hand on the banisters when there was a move-
ment from the office. I turned. Koche was standing at the
door smiling at me sleepily.

'I have been waiting for you. Monsieur. I had a visit
from the Commissaire a short while ago. He told me,
amongst other things, that you would be returning.

'So I understand. I am very tired.5

'Yes, of course. Spy-hunting sounds a tiring sport.5 He
smiled again, *I thought you might be glad of a sandwich
and a glass of wine It is here, ready, in the office/

I realised suddenly that a sandwich and some wine was
precisely what I would like. I thanked him. We went into
the office.

The Commissaire,' he said as he opened the wine, Vas
emphatic but evasive. I gathered that it is most important
that no hint of Roux's real activities should get about.
At the same time, of course, it is necessary to explain
why Monsieur Vadassy is arrested on a charge of espionage
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